to Gianna: "I will bring him safely home to you/' He turned in
troubled anger to quell the continuing vituperations of his nephew.
"You'id do well to remember that it is your blundering has made
this trouble. Had you done your work ashore with the wit of a starfish
this could never have happened. Go after him, and bring him off;
by main force if need be."
Gianettino's thin lip curled. "Look!" was his answer, and he
pointed eastward.
In the little time since first they had been sighted, the Corsair
galleys had reduced the distance by a quarter. The big triangular
sails were now plain, even to their bellying before the wind, and it
needed no counting to compute their number at upwards of three
score.
"Dare we delay?" asked Gianettino.
The Admiral combed his beard in furious dismay.
XVllL   DRAGUTS PRISONER
• historians differ oddly in their relations of that expedition toCher-
chell. That, however, is the way of historians. Lorenzo Capellp's
sycophantic "Life of the Prince Andrea Doria" presents the delusive
account which was rendered by the Admiral himself, for his credit's
sake. Others, more concerned with truth than with Andrea Doria's
reputation, have preferred the bare facts to the interpretation which
the Admiral gave them. And the facts are that in his flight from
Cherchell—for as a flight it must be regarded—he headed across the
seas for the Balearics as fast as sails and oars could bear him, with
Barbarossa's fleet on his heels.
But not the whole of Barbarossa's fleet engaged in that pursuit,
which, after all, at nightfall, was abandoned. Dragut-Reis, with tea
of his galleys, detached himself from the Barbary host and entered the
Bay of Cherchell to ascertain what might have happened there.
He found the place in uproar and the harbour empty of shipping
save for a single Imperial galley, manned by Turkish slaves, but with
none to defend her. She was the only remaining one of the three
that had been moored to the mole when Prospero, chivalrously in-
subordinate, had gone ashore. She was one of his own vessels, and he
kept her to await the two hundred followers he took ashore with him
and the men he hoped to rescue. The other two, bearing aboard
them the eight hundred rescued Christian slaves, he had allowed to go
with the departing Imperial fleet,
Of this unguarded vessel Dragut took possession. Then he landed,
and with an army of Corsairs at his heels he swept up into the city.
The uproar of combat guided him eastwards, towards the old Roman
amphitheatre. In this he found a Prankish force entrenched and beset
by Alicot's mixed horde of Turks and Arabs. It was Prospero's band,
increased by about a hundred of the missing Spaniards whom they had
rescued piecemeal.
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